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instead of assisting him to get up, burst into a laughter,
and entering the sty, said to Adams with some contempt,
" Why, dost not know how to handle a hog?" and was
going to lay hold of one himself; but Adams, who
thought he had carried his complacence far enough,
was no sooner on his legs than he escaped out of the
reach of the animals, and cried out, " Nihil hdbeo cum
porcis: I am a clergyman, Sir, and am not come to
buy hogs." Trulliber answered he was sorry for the
mistake, but that he must blame his wife; adding that
she was a fool, and always committed blunders. He
then desired him to walk in and clean himself; that
he would only fasten up the sty and follow him. Adams
desired leave to dry his great coat, wig and hat by the
fire, which Trulliber granted. Mrs. Trulliber would
have brought him a basin of water to wash his face?
but her husband bid her be quiet like a fool as she was,
or she would commit more blunders, and then directed
Adams to the pump.
While Adams was thus employed, Trulliber, conceiving
no great respect for the appearance of his guest, fastened
the parlour door, and now conducted him into the
kitchen; telling him, he believed a cup of drink would
do him no harm, and whispered his wife to draw a little
of the worst ale. After a short silence, Adams said, " I
fancy, Sir, you already perceive me to be a clergyman*"
"Ay, ay," cried Trulliber grinning; "I perceive you
have some cassock; I will not venture to caale it a whole
one." Adams answered it was indeed none of the best;
but he had the misfortune to tear it about ten years ago
in passing over a stile. Mrs. Trulliber, returning with

